


“Today I 
Learned 
Everything 
There Is To 
Learn.” 






photos & 
captions by 
Austin Rich 











I am not a photographer, nor have I made it much of a 
habit to take pictures. But in 2005 both my parents gave 
me cold, hard cash for my birthday, and it seemed fitting 
to put the combined resources together in order to 
purchase a completely unnecessary electronic item for 
the purposes of creating the illusion that I have the tools 
to document the world around me. In reality, it was just 
an excuse to constantly take shots of things most other 
people found completely uninspired. The life of a 

tortured artist, and all that. 

The shots were taken between then and now. The 
captions were written in two bursts: once in December 
of 2007 (when I first assembled half the shots), and 

again in July of 2008. Enjoy! 

Special Thanks to Mr. Roommate, Christian, Ryan, 
Tristan, Rachel Greer, & Ami Taylor. 




“Thank you, thank you.” 








Reflective Reflections 






Fuzzy Fingering 





“Sounds good to me.” 




“They’ll Need A Crane” 
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Outside Is The New Inside 












































































Sky Box 









Running The Gauntlet 


















“Today I Learned Everything There Is To Learn.” 


































Completely Inert 








“...And just 
once, he did 
a painting 
the size of a 
whole 
building.” 



“Cuppa Joe. Black. And something for my hat, please.” 















“I watched them 
land with a thud, 
and knew that he 
was never going 
to pick them up 
again.” 
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“The Chairs Went Outside And Proceeded To Stack 

Themselves.” 
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Water Landing 









“The lights dimmed, and I could feel the hairs on the 
back of my neck rise as the music started.” 



From your neighborhood to mine. 


“It wasn t long 
before someone 
was asking us 
what we wanted, 
and all the trivial 
gobbledygook 
regarding our 
hopes and 
dreams and goals 
were 

conveniently 
replaced with 
questions 
involving toast 
selections and 
things we’d like 
to put in our 
coffee.” 





“In this particular instance, you should put as fine a point 

on it as you want.” 





Somewhere In-Between 




Summer, 2008. 
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